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visits to Rome, Paris and London. The Sofia Press
was in the dark, but hoped that "some political profit
might result to Bulgaria." In London their Majesties
preferred to be incognito, a Mr. and Mrs. X at Claridges.
They were lonely sovereigns and the newspapers did
not pay them much attention, though they were photo-
graphed often enough. In a Belgrade paper they were
shown watching the sparrows snatching crumbs in
Hyde Park. Boris at this time had a feeling of isolation.
He was ready for friendships, but his country was under
a cloud. Too many people had been murdered there.
But he obtained advice and help in London. The
kindly and peace-loving George V took a hand. Why
should not King Boris, on his way back to Sofia, stop
off at Belgrade and shake hands with Bang Alexander?
A talk at Belgrade station while the train waited ?

"The way to resume is to resume," said a famous
American. And the French say, "It is the first step
that counts/' Jevtitch, the Foreign Minister, was agree-
ably surprised -when the message came through from
London that King Boris would like to meet Alexander
in an informal way as he was passing through Belgrade.
King Alexander was not particularly enthusiastic. For
a moment he was taken aback. He was never a man
who was quick at the uptake when other people made
suggestions.

"Yes, I'll meet him," said he, but his voice was almost
a growl.

"Where? Shall we invite them to come to the
palace?"

"No," said the King. "Til do as he suggests, meet
him at the railway station."

Jevtitch was pleased. The few who heard in advance
that a meeting had been arranged thrilled with a new
hope. A commercial treaty with Bulgaria had been
signed in the previous May. The Serbs began to
whisper of a new era. One can tell the weather by the
observation of the flight of birds, and when Boris and